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^they had been for the last three days bivouacked within a
mile and a half of the fort, concealed in the gardens
and among the high crops that enclosed the parade
ground.
While we were talking who should come up but the
blind man, led by his attendant; he informed us that
he was on his way to the Intelligence Office with
some most important information. Supposing that it
was the latest news from the battle, we begged him to
tell us. Always polite he stopped, and said that he had
just learnt on reliable authority that the Indore muti-
neers had not really left for the Deccan, but were still
this side the Khara Nuddee, and might very possibly
approach the fort.
The shout of laughter that greeted this announce-
ment did not in the least discompose its deliverer. Nor
could we persuade him that the engagement now going on
rendered the communication of his intelligence no longer
necessary. Guided by his attendant the old man passed
on to the palace square, fully impressed that he was the
bearer of most important information.
As he disappeared through the archway, with one
accord we gave utterance to the same sentiment. We
said that it was no wonder that the Government intelli-
gence was so bad, when it was from such sources that
they relied for attaining it.
During the rest of the afternoon the wounded were
- being continually brought in. Prom those that accom-
panied them we learnt fuller and clearer particulars of
the battle; it was not, however, for some days that I was
able to weave the various and often conflicting stories
into a consistent narrative. This narrative I will pre-
sently relate to the reader.
About four o'clock in the afternoon I was sent for by